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DESCRIPTION OF ‘TILE ENGRAVING. 
Tuas buildmg was ereeted in Is29, by the 
corporation of New-York, for the purpose of 
supplying the city with water in cases of fire. 
It stands in the Bowery, near Thirteenth-street, 
and two miles from the City Hall, on a surface 
fifty-seven fect above tide-level. ‘The tank or 
cistern rests on a foundation of solid stone 
masonry, forming a cirele of forty-lour feet 
diameter and thirty feet high. The tank itsell, 
formed of cast-iron plates united by screws and 
coment, is forty-two feet diameter by twenty feet, 
sik inches, in height, and holds twenty-five hun- 
dred hogsheads of water. ‘The whole building 
riscs seventy-five fect above the wround to the 
top of the tank and is surmounted by a cupola, 
making in allone hundred tect. It forms a very 
picturesque object to boats passing through both 
the East and North rivers. 

After breaking ground to obtain water, and 
penetrating through the carth to the distance of 
cleven feet, the workmen employed m= diggin 
the well of the reservoir, came to the bed of rock 
jorming the base of the city, and extendimg, in 
all probability, al varios depths, to Blackwell's 
island, aud under the waters of the Ubudson 
Vhrough this rock they borcd a well one liuudred 


wud thirteen fect ua d jetl Vv iil ii duct 


diameter, with two shafts extending in opposite |) 


directions, east and west, seventy-five feet each 
way, and another branch from the western shalt 
northerly twenty-two fect. ‘The well is caleu 
lated to furnish eight logsheads of water an 
hour, whieh is raised into the tank by a steam 
engine of fifteen-horse power. 

Attached to the bottom of the cistern, is a 
valve, communicating with a twenty-four-inch 
pipe, Which conveys the water to the main 
branches in ‘Thirteenth street, through which it 
is condueted to the diiTorent scetions of the wily. 
All the lines of pipe are furnished with hydrants 
for discharvine the water, at intervals of ten oF 
twenty rods, with stop-cocks. Qe. Mach ly 
drant will supply two engines with water, the 
lurce of which is so wreat, that in case of cms 
geney, it can be thrown to any necessary height 
by attaching the apparatus of the hydrants to the 
cneme leaders. 


This Reservoir has been very beneticial to 


New-York in extinguishing tires, but rade 
iba fo tur th thm eaity with a vheundant a 
upply as tine Creton Neg imaltict w convevtor 
Dhis Water vbtanecd lhere olt ated of Ohee 
Hheot salubriote quality traenmiah t t filter 
thiguecth bed { rook path! in at ible 
' 1 +] heal} 
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FRRLHOTM TALES. 


From the Lady's Book 
THE MILLINER S APPRENTICE, 
Ov, The False Teeth. 
A Story that hath more Trath than Fiction in 4, 
BY PROFESSOR J. MH. INGKAHAM., 
1. 

Canonuine Ankcuer was the most beautitel 
milliner’s apprentices that tripped along the streets 
of Philadelphia, She was just seventeen; with 
the softest brown bau, that wouw/d burst mite a 
thousand tonelets overlernech and shoulders, all 
she contd do to teach it to lay demnrely on tues 
cheek, as anullinersapprentice should do. Dhe 
eyes were of the deepest blue of the June shy 
alter a shower, not that showers offen visited her 
brilliant orbs, for she was as happy hearted as a 
child, and to sing all day long was as natural te 
her as to the robin red -breast—at least it was 
uutilshe beeame aomilliners apprentice, when 

re Was forbid to stung by her austere mistress, as 


fa qianden’s fineers would not move as nimbly 


with a cheerful earol on her tongue. ther smile 
vas hhe belt, it was so beaming > and then 
va » tull of weetoese, and venutle-leartedne 


| { 
{rt i | ttul to watela lice fin tar arythy 
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smile mantling its classical features, and her coral 
lips just parted showing the most beautiful tecth 
in the world. One could not but fall in love with 
her outright at sight—yet there was a certain 
that 
checked lightness or thought of evil i relation 


elevated purity and dignity about her 
to her. 

Caroline Archer was the dauchter of the widow 
ofa highly respectable merchant, who died during 
the cholera season. After his death he was found 
to be insolvent, and from afiluence and comfort, 
Mrs. Archer became poor and dependent upon 
her own exertions. Possessing native energy of 


character and inspired to exertion by the neces- 


sity of providing for four children, the cidest of | 


whom, our heroine Caroline, was but nine years 
of age, she collected a remnant of furniture, and 
tenanted a small but neat house 
street in the rearof Arch-street. 


inn obscure 
IIere she eked 
out a little pittance which she had saved from the 
sale of her jewelry, by taking in sewing from 
mantua-makers and milliners, and by needle and 
worsted-work, which she disposed of when com- 
pleted at the usual depositories for such articles. 
Thus by great care, prudence and industry, she 
was enabled to clothe and educate Caroline and 
the three boys, and even to save up four hundred 
dollars, which she placed at interest in the Say- 
Bank. Caroline her 


ings’ at length reached 


fifteenth year, and at that age gave promise of 
described her as pos- 


Iier mother now looked forward to the 


the loveliness that we have 
sessing. 
time when she should become a governess, as for 
that station had she been educating her, and be- 
tween hope and fear was now about to draw upon 
the little means she had husbanded for this very 
purpose, and place her under a musie and F’rench 
master. It was at this period that the pecuniary 
tornado burst upon the land; and the very morn- 
ing she would have gone to the bank in which 
she had deposited her little earnings, she learned 
that the institution had become bankrupt and 
She had lost her all; Without a 


murmur, for she was a Christian, and Chiristianty 


worthless. 


had taught her to school her heart to the teach- 
ings of adversity, she banished her ambitious 
hopes for her child for ever from her breast, and 
placed her, the very day on which she had learned 
her adversity, as an apprentice to a milliner and 
mantna-maker in Walnut street. 

At the period of our story Caroline had been 
nearly two years an apprentice, daring which 


time sorrow and maternal anxiety had under- 


mined her mother’s health so fur that she was 
unable to contribute longer to the support of her 
family, the care of which now devolved on this 
noble girl, All day she labored at her needle in 
the little back er task done, 
she hastened home through the twilight to attend 


} After 


to the domestie d 
by 


parlor of the shop. 


of her little family. 


ifies 
her brothers were a-bed, she 


teil till 


would sit 


wasting invaled and midnight over by 


sewing to car purelase far 


jit r 


nan add ni 


those little comforts so eratefal to 1! 


|but, unweariedly, with a cheerful temper and a 
‘light heart, gave herself a willing sacrifice to 
jher filial affection. Woman in adversity rises 
into the angel. 

| " 

Mrs. Eaitry Waarrton was the most charming 
bride that had been led to the altar, in Philadel- 
phia, during the winter of 1838. Iler husband, 
Perey Wharton, was a young gentleman of for- 


tune, just from his travels in Europe, where he 
had first 


seen his future bride. They were a 
noble pair, and nature as well as fortune had made 
them worthy ofeach other. Perey was gencrous, 
|high-spirited, and the soul of honorable fecling. 
‘Travel had not spoiled but improved him. Ithad 
elevated his character, and given him a healthy 
/knowledge not only of mankind but of himself. 
He was amiable to a fault, and not less distin- 
guished for the quiet, gentlemanly tone of his 
manners, than for his learning and good sense. 
Emily—how shall I describe her? Let the rea- 
der imagine the loveliest young bride he or she 
has ever beheld, and they will form some notion 
of the exquisite grace and beauty of Mrs. Emily 
Wharton. But, then, this lovely young bride 
must have hair, black as the raven’s wing, and 
eyes, as dark as midnight, with long shadowy 
lashes, just subduing, not veiling, their brilliancy. 
She should have a complexion somcthing between 
)a Spanish girl’s and a blonde, but more favoring 
the Spanish, with dark, arched brows, contrast- 
ing, but harmonizing, with a pleasing forchead 
not so white as Parian marble, but softer and far 
more beautiful. She should have an exquisite 
profile—not Grecian—not Italian—but American 
—that lovely, delicate outline of the face so pe 
culiar to beautiful American females, which pos- 
sesses all the regular chisseling of the Grecian 
beau ideal without its hardness. Her nose, too, 
should be the least bit in the world refrouse, and 
with the most charming mouth she should have 
a sweet, sparkling smile, which should display a 
set of the most brilliant teeth that ever gave rich- 
ness to the smile of beauty. 
Emily Wharton. 


Such was the face of 
Her figure was moulded like 
that of a youthful goddess, superb and Juno-like. 
a) 


dressed with ye ricet taste, w hich, altow ther 


united with her beautiful 


for her the 
praise of being the finest and most love ly-shaped 


woman in Philadelphia. 


lace, won 


She was clever (in the 
inglish sense) without being a blue, and her 
conversation was full of wit and vivacity. She 
had a good share of plain common sense, and 


If she 


is of her handsome 


but very little vanity. was vain of any 


' 
tiing it w 


che | 


me ii 


husband, to whom 
1d been now four months marricd, and—of 


wer beautiful tecth. 


If 

It was a bricht and cheerful May mort 
ftera rel ine nicht shower. Caroline Archer, 
th two « 1! e other I ities and thei 
tibet f ! ated at we por p ly ‘ 
‘ r¢ hi, at l ! . Nv ‘ 

: j neve emed ) y to re 

! Ca ‘ itotthe back wv cow 

) litt! rt ! ri haf } ( 
wit ra t 1 } ibe 
iii a] ] 1 ‘ ' tity ty th) 
stsic ‘ 


,on a short walk!” were her thoughts. 


little yard between the tall, surrounding rovfs, 
shone warm upon his perch, while a mocking-bird, 
in the neighboring yard ofa French peruquier, 
poured forth a flood of ravishing song, as if trying 
to rival the yellow minstrel by the richness and 
wonderful variety of his strains. Glimpses from 
the open door were caught of passengers in the 
streets—gliding past, all gay, cheerful, and seem- 
ingly happy. Caroline sighed again, and, bend- 
ing her face over her work, pursued her toil. She 
sighed not to mingle in the gay throng—not 
for liberty—though confinement to one so young 
and naturally light hearted, and with a soul to 
enjoy the happiness of life was irksome and trying. 
She sighed to think of her mother’s lonely and 
desolate condition, at such a joyous hour. * How 
she would enjoy this bright sunshine! If I could 
only be at home for halfan hour to lead her forth 
She had 
Iler 


mother’s illness, had not only exhausted all her 


also recently had a new cause for anxiety. 


own little wages, but had left her with no means 
to meet their quarterly rent of twenty dollars, 
which was duc that evening at nine o’clock. She 
knew not how to obtain it—knew not what to 
do. She was, therefore, sad and thoughtful, and 
full of anticipations of evil to those she loved. 
Unless the rent was promptly met, she knew that 
their cruel landlady, (fora course, vulgar woman, 
who kept an inn at the corner of their strect, 
was the owner of their tenement,) would as she 
had threatened, seize upon their little furniture, 
and turn them into the street. 

While she wasindulging these heavy thoughts, 
a young gentleman entered the shop in front; for 
Mrs. Carvil, the milliner, like many others in her 
line, kept a dry goods store, in addition to her 
millinery department. 

*“There’s a customer. I cannot go into the 
shop, for this braid must be set on, and if Mrs. 
Wharton don’t get her dress by eleven o'clock I 
shall lose one of iny best customers,” said Mrs. 
Carvil, a little lady, with a very little foot, a very 
little waist, avery little beauty, a very little sense, 
a very little pug nose, and a very great deal of 


he 


go and wait on him!—And mind you dare go 


temper. ‘* Caroline isa young fellow—you 
behind the counter with that serious, sickly, look ! 
I can see you through the glass door, and if you 
don’t wear your finest shop smile for him, look 
out—that’s all—look out! Lam not agoing to 
have my customers driven away by cross looks 
in my girls—when a smile that costs nothing, 
will make many a young fellow leave twenty 
dollars behind him. [havea certain smile, girls,” 
she continued, as Caroline rose toobey her,“ that 


has brought me in more than one fifty dollar bill 


n my time;’ and Mrs. Carvil screwed her 
thered visage into an extraordinary muscular 
eontortion that many a man would willingly 


rive fiftv dollars to cape a eccond inflietion of. 


Caroline was despatched by Mrs. Cary 


I | to wait 


nthe young gentleman, because she was the 
] | -_ | whos Saal abs 
Ooveticest Of lel flock, and experience iad shown 
thre tl liner thie WV dom of this specu al police \ 
It ‘ hem ** finn ntlemen” were the 
1 .'% ‘ c wa nt into thi shop on 
l« eca Mi ( i h I !, or or ol 
— 
1 it 
‘ { } } } 
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and as she was passing round the counter, seeing 
that fashionable and a 
markably handsome young man, she approached 


the customer was a re- 


the place where he steod with a rising color and a 
step of timidity. 

*“ Have you gloves?” he asked, lifting his fine 
eyes to her face. 

There was a sudden glow of surprise and an 
involuntary change to the deepest respect in the 
concluding tones of his voice, as his glance rested 
on her face that bore testimony to her charms. 
She could not but be sensible of the cause of hi: 
emotion, and the mantling blush of maidenly 


j 

embarrassment heightened her loveliness. 

] With an agitated hand she took down the 
, packages of gloves, and without lifting her eyes 
{ to the admiring gaze which she knew was ar- 
. dently, yet respectfully, stealing glances at her 
\ beanty, laid them before him. He at length 
r sclected several pairs of gloves, and taking out 
r an clegant green wallet with a miniature on the 

2 inside, paid for them in silence, and she deliver- 
, ed them to hin in the same eloquent silence.— 

r Caroline was all the while strangely embarrass 

. ed, and so evidently was the young gentleman ; 
d and a timid glance she had yeniured to steal of 
\. his face as he was measuring a pair of gloves 


t upon his white and symmetrical hand, awakened 
1, in her bosom an interest in him such as she had 
t, never before experienced towards any of the nu- 
1c merous young gentlemen she had seen. She 
e, could not define it, but it will be plain to the fe- 

male reader that it was the first tender germ of 
s, love. When he departed from the shop, which 
or he did with a bow of the most respectful adimira. 
cr tion, it was with a heightened cheek, a throbbing 
cr heart, and emotions of mingled pain and pleasure 


that Caroline returned to the littlhe sewing room. 


, 


** How much did he buy !?” asked Mrs. Carvil, 





rs, as Caroline resumed her needle, and bent he: 
I head low over her work to conceal, beneath a 
rs. cloud of curls, the confusion that she felt was 
ry telling tales upon her. 
sn The maiden’s reply was low and inaudible, as 
of her face was still conecaled, while her needle 
ou seemed to have forgot its wonted skill, and made 
oes awkward work upon the edges of the elegant 
k! riding habit. 
ou ** Miss Archer—if you pli ase!” said Mrs. 
ok Carvil, in the emphatie tone and accent of offen 
to ded dignity, bridling up her little person, and 
oks looking angrily at her apprentice, 
ng, ‘*Six pairs, ma’am,” said Caroline more dis- 
nity tinctly, without raising her head. 
Is,” “Tam glad you have found your tongue, Miss. 
hat What are you doing, trollop? Look at them 
bill stitches. As I'ma living woman, if the girl is 
her not working a button-hole stitch on the hem. 
alar If you don’t know what you're about Carolin 
aly Archer, you had best put on your bonnet ani 
| of, shawl. A hint’s enough to some folks.” 
wait Caroline’s cheek now became as pale as it was 
the hitherto roseate; and really alarmed at the an- 
wr gry language of her mistress, she instantly pick 
— out the fortunate button-hole stiteh, and nim 
thr ny puylag er needie tor Lile HWeXL hail how 
; on when the riding-dress was coinpleted, amply 
e of atoned for her faul 
1 
art A little before one o'clock, ont aime 





ja gallant cavaleade, consisting of half a dozen 


(ladies and gentlemen, started from the door of 


| : . A , = 
;one of the princely mansions in Girard Place, | 


and, full of gaiety and spirits, turned towards 


| Broad-street. Ilere they gave rein to their spir- 
‘ited horses, and at a rapid pace rode along this 
magnificent avenue, which, but for the rail-road 
that disfigures it, would be without a parallel in 


' . , . 
ithe cities of the Union. 


A few minutes 


riding brought them inte the suburbs, and after |! 


winding through many shady lanes, and traver- 
: 


|sing pleasant roads, adorned with citizens’ viilas, 
they issued upon a spacious thoroughfare, crow. 


,ded with carriages, pedestrians, and horsemen, 
‘and, soon after, descending a hill, from which 
| was a most delightful rural prospect of woodland, 
lawn, and river, they drew rein at the gate of 
the Laurel Hill Cemetery. By the courtesy of 
the very gentlemanly originator and director of 
this lovely spot, Mr. Smith, the ladies were per. 
jimitted, without trouble or dismounting, to ride 
through the gravelled avenues of this exquisite 
place. 

‘Pray, Mr. Smith,” asked one of the ladies, 
distinguished less by a superb green riding-habit 
that swept the ground with its flowing folds than 


by the elegance of her figure, the dazzling beau- 


ty of her face, the perfection of her scat in th 
saddle, and the admirable manege of her steed 


‘* pray, Mr. Smith, do tell me if that is one of 


Thom’s statues of Souter Jonny you lave in that 
niche ?” 

| ‘Ride nearer, Mrs. Wharton, where you can 
look over the iron fenee, and you will recognise 


in it agraver friend of yours than Souter Jonny,” 
said the director, smiling. 


“Jt is Old Mortality in very truth, Perev— 


. , :' at 
Krank, did you ever see any thing so perfect. l 


wish Walter Scott were of our party and could 


see it. How it would di lig hit the wood old gon 


” 


tleman 


eenet 


V\ Hic hi ol thie in, Scott or Mortality, ad bs 


the young man whom she had called Frank, the 


very samme young ntleman that had made Car 


’ ego hs = ol 
oline Archer work 


a button-hole stiteh on“a 

hem.” A pair of the fawn-colored gloves h 
had purchased were upon his hands. 

**Are you not ashamed, Frank, to d stroy 


Emmy's sentiment ?” asked Perey Wharton. 
Sultan 


upon the arch. 


“Frank has no more sentiment than 


ing her horse 


here ! she s 
ed mane. ce how intelligently he looks, as if 


he was alive to the beauties of the sculpture and 


had read Waverly. Out upon you, brotlicr 
Krank.” 
| ** Believe me Sis, he is trying to spell out that 
| tin sign hung onthe statue, like a porter’s label.” 
| ** Sileme ° bi her! this i ho piace for lighit 
conversation Tucdeed, I think it i be wrong 
“0 de through the ec t y 

* "Trains of wneral carriages travers gaily 
Mrs. Wharton,” sa th yprictor, “and I al 
Ways di Lin my 1 baro gs 
i} * Youhad best ric 1. & " ud Percy, 
'‘faswe have planned along rid re we Yr 
lturnt the city, and there wil] be d yy it 
I nounti , 

slowly moving along the a Wing and wind 

ray i . Whole party accompanied vb 


swilt | 


cemetery, lingering here and there before a mon- 


ument, and selecting lovely spots where they 


thought they would love tu lie when life’s cares 
were over. 


> 


“ Exizasern!” repeated Mrs. Wharton, paus- 


ing before a simple block of white marble 


erected above a green grave. ‘ Elow touching! 
Not another word on the tomb! How affecting- 
lg touching! Here is another—* My Daveurer, 
AGED SEVENTEEN years!’ What a tale these few 
eloguent words tell !” 

Thas they wandered through the rural grounds 
of the cemetery, yet pausing a moment on the 
highest part, where all the ways met, to contem- 
plate a prospect that has no equal. ‘The Schuyl- 
kill, stretched away to the right and left, pre- 


senting on either hand the most perfect scenery, 









-o that it was difficult to decide which were the 


lovelier, the northern or southern view. Its banks a 
were adurned by croves of oak and el hat ny 
were adorned by groves of oak and cim, that ay 
from sloping green hills, descended till they hung * 

over the water, which was black with their bf 


hadow 3. } 


ee | 


Numerous villas, with lawns of bright 


wzreen spread before them, studded here and 


. 
ry 


there with a copse or a group of venerable trees, 


sa 


were half hid, half scen through the forests on 


vither shore; while the quiet and repose of the 





— 


whole was relieved aud enlivened by gaily paint. 


ed canal barges, gliding beneath the banks and 
filling the air with the wild melody of their bu- 


* Tlow lovely!” was the exclamation of all, 


; “Ss Te 


after they had surveyed the beauty of the pros- 


remember Mount Auburn asked 


mut it is less lovely than this. Here, 


1 


i ngaly 
over thought so of Mount Aubarn. 


would wil repose after death. 


There is 


a gloom and awful solemnity about its deep glens 

and dark dells, fringed with pinc and cypress, 
4 j 

that made me shudder as Teutered them. What 

lovelier place of repose could one desire, dear 

Perey, then beneath yonde: raccful willow— 


the sun-beam is broken into diamonds ¢ 


Wier 
' 


it falls on the sward, and where the sin 


light and pour forth their happy song.” 
**A literary friend of mine who was here yes- 
” 


terday,” said Mr. Sinith, “spoke of the saine 


spo » atic Was SO SLFUCK Wilh its revrec cau VV» 
t | { } th it t 1} t 


that he was half inclined to remove two lovely 


children buried at the South and place them 


hae rt Pa 
** Tt is, indeed a lovely spot If it were mine, 
[ would have a monument erceted there with 


simply * Perey’ and * Emily’ upon it,’? said Mrs. 
Wharton, with tenderne: 
wy 


avay, di 


: ; 
ar Lunima—this is 


1 ? ‘ 
vith a look of distress. ‘* 








Will return to the ty 
rate, Frank, and mount our horses. Good : 
morning, Mr. Smith, and re ve our thar or 
your kindness and courtesy. Laurel Hill a 

‘ place—bnt all its | ness not d nd 
vu the fearful us to wh i it $s devolea.— 
illons, E fad 
A; » the mn l ’ i Vaved ii 
riding wh p With a quick ino 1 near tive 
ad ot her tery horse, which started back and 
earcd with her so high, that, fearing ahe would 
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we ee ” er ere ee 


lose her scat and fall backward, she strack hin 
The 


a emart blow with her whup animal en 


Paste dat this, bounded forward along the avenue 
on a run, and with the bit in bis teeth, eapidly 
followed the windings of the walk, perithiag het 
life at every turn in the path, and swiftly de 


scended the exeavated road leading to the gate. 


Mra. Wharton did not lose her presence of mind, 


and maintained her seat like a wood horsewo 
nian; but all her streneth and management 


were not sufficient to give her command of thi 


escb. The gentlemen had followed, like the 
wind, fo intercept the horse ere he reached the 
gate, and were turning the angle on the monnd 
that brought them in sight of if, when they saw 


the horse, who found the gate closed against | 
him, turn short round to retrace his steps, and 
throw her with the saddle, the girth of whieh 
broke, with violence against a columm ot the areh 
In aimoment Perey and her brother were at hei 


bleeding profusely from the m 


, and supporting her in their arms. She was 


mith, buat to the 
earnest inquiries of both she replied she was not 
hurt,as the saddle had broken the foree of her fall. 


ae 


vith asmile, trying to re-assure 


rave only cut my lip, DT believe,’ she said 


her alarmed 


husband. 


She put her hand to her mouth as she spoke, 


and witha shrick, such as only a beautiful wo. 


man witha fine setof teeth conld give at such 
a moment, alinost fainted in Perey's arms. 


“Vy 


elaimed in 


te 


dear Fmma—you are dying!” he « 


alarm. “ Alas. iny beautiful wits 


* Alas, my beautiful teeth!” 
* '"Poeth!” 
* T have lost my teeth,” she said with despair 


Thank 


yon were seriously hurt.” 


* Nothing more. heaven! PT thought 


** My teeth, Perey! my beantital teeth!" 


** Here is one—here is another—By the reed ! 
here are four of thein, sister Emma!” cried 
Frank, gathering up from the gravel, as he 


spoke, four of those brilliant teeth which had 


Mrs. Wharton's smilk 


of which, next to Perey, she was so, innoe: nily, 


made so fascinating, and 


ee 


vain. ‘ Have you lost any more 


** Any more repeated Mrs. Wharton, in de- 
spair. 


“Indeed, Emily dearest, have you suifered 


no other injury than the loss of your teeth?” 
** No other, Perey.” 
“Tam thankful for the preservation of your 


I shall 
add, 1 
said Frank, kissing her tenderly ; 
life is, To bye 


her be auty. 


* You will leve me no longer, Percy 


’ 


right! T would rather have been’- 


be af 
“' Killed outright, you were going to 
7 ” 
dare say, sis, 
‘for a pretty woman to lose her 
to lose 


Sut never despair. You have got } 


lieve, a less sacrifiee than 


wauty enough 


like Per 


left to make a hundred foolish fellows, 


cy here, fall in love wit 


“What shall Tdo? 
Vt 


ike grandma's!” 


h you.’ 
Mercy! my voice sound 


‘You have the advantage, then,” said Frank, 


“of knowing how you will Sy ak when you cet 


he a grandma ! 


* Frank you have no pity! What shall ] de 
Pr. rey” 
‘**Go to Dr. ——’s, the dentist.” 
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\ 
The same afternoon, Dr.-—— was in his hand 
furnished reeeption room, leaning hack 
in his arm chair, with a Regalia cigar in his lips, 
iaily for he had 
With the last Lady's Book in 1} 


gers, he was, at the same time, listlessly looking 


whieh he was indulewine, just 


dined. iis fin 
atthe print of fashions, and wondering (for he 
was a bachelor) now many enamelled tecth lhe 
must set ina year to keep a wife in fashionabl 


dresses, if he should run the risk of taking one, 


— ee OE er re er = 


“Can you replace them, Doetor ?” she asked 


faintly. 


“Worth a guinea each What translucent 
lenamel! amanufacture of sneh would make my 
fortune i" 

* Doctor 2” exclaimed Mis. Wharton, with 
petulent impaticncee, seeing he paid no alten 


; When a carriage suddenly drew up at his door, || 


i 
I steps were 





i for her teeth 


ley, who T know 
toe 


covered her beautiful—alas ! 


let down, and the next instant 
bell was rung with an emphasis that made hin 
start. He looked through his blinds. 
“ Ladies! 


with tobacco smoke. 


and at this hour! "The room is filled 
"Vis Perey Wharton and 
his beautiful wife, (LT would give an eagle a pices 
and her brother, Mr. Francis Ast 
makes a 


practice ol 


her drawing 


in room. She is therefore used to 
it T will make no apologies.” 

The party entered the dentist's room, ana 
were received by hin with professional courte Sy. 


Mr: 


Wharton was pale, anda cambrie kerehict 
! no longer beautiful 
—rniouth ! 
"You 
Astley 


“With the greatest pleasure inthe world, sit 


moke good cigars, Doctor,” said young 


* PT will trouble you.” 


‘ 


' 
answered the Doctor, giving him his eigar case ; 


| Which 


* but T should apologize to 


his | 


’ } 
Shon hye 


Mrs. Wharton for! 


sihoking inainmy reeeciving room—but not « xpect- 
ine ladies at this late hour’—— 

“7 have come Dr. —— to ask you if you ean 
restore my tecth,” said Mrs. Wharton, inter 
rlapetings him, and removing her kerehief from! 


her mouth. 


* Your teeth, madam !” 
* | have lost four by a fali from my horse.” 
* "Those beautiful teeth! to look, 


permit ric 


madam.” 

The Doctor held up beth hands in unfeigned 
like a 
professional architeet gazing with pain upon a 
the 
he 


astonishment aud commiseration, for, 


scene of architectural ruins, 


be 


restoration ol 


would his gain, 


cont inplat d 


the devastation of the eve n rows of snowy teeth 


Ine 


! 
standing his 


had before admired, with sorrow, notwith 


inagination filled up the gap with 
cuineas. 

* Indeed, madam, it is the world’s pity!” ] 
said, shaking his head. 


“Can you do nothing for she asked. 


hh 


watching his countenance with a sinking heart. 


** Nature, madam, the best dentist. Dean 


never mateh the pearly transparency of the re 
maining teeth Two upper and two lower, 
directly in front! Oh, what a misfortune. Two 


incisors-——two cuspids! What asad misfortune '” 


* You must rei dy it, Doetor 


**Never saw so fine a set of teeth in my lif 
Would have given a sovercien a piece for them! 
soliloquized the dentist “Have you the teeth, 
madam ?” 

“Tere the V ate 1) ie uid Asth Kin 
them from his silk pur 

* Boantiful! Incomparal exelaimed t) 
dentist, lookine at them with th yeof a n 


tion to her. 
* LT beg pardon, niadam.” 
“Can you replace my teeth? 


"T No, 


“Can you mateh them 


tiadam.’ 
yee 
“Tf will give you five guineas a-piece to do it,’ 
saul Perey Wharton. 
“There is but one way,” said the dentist, with 
he siiation 


* Name if 


‘By extracting teeth from another's jaw ana 


it shall be done at any sacrifice.’ 


placing them with the nerve still warn in the 
eavitics of your own.’ 

“Oh, horrid!’ exelaimed Em ly Wharton 
with a shudder. 

“Will any human being submit fo such a eae 


Astley 


Ihave thriee perform ds thi 


rifies asked bran , With surprise. 


“Tf paid for it. 


ape ration sme 1 have le ein practres 


“Who were the victims 7" asked Astley, with 
surprise. 
“Those who have the most beautiful teeth in 


, , 
ithe world answered the dentist, with a smile 


* You don’t mean’’- 


” 
So 


“TT do mean young negre 


*“ Tlear this, noma?” said Frank, with a mi 
, 
chievous smile. 
ve "Tin ich ais aloselrite ly d syusting answer 


ed Perey, with a corresponding contortion of the 


lips. 

“Thad rather go without teeth,” said Mrs 
Wharton. 

* You will have to put up with the ordering 
false teeth, Emma,” observed her husband 

“Can you maich my own ?” 

“With difficulty, they are so brilliant.” 


a Try, Doctor,” said Percy, ‘and if you suc 
eccd you shall be well paid.” 
“Tf Mrs. Wharton 


call to-morrow, at twelve, T will then have a set 


will do me the honor to 


that } think will suit her so far as false teeth will 


compensate for natural ones—especially such as 


she has lost.” 


“ Doctor, don’t speak of them, T beg of you. IT 


will call to-morrow,” said Mrs. Wharton, pre 


paring to vo. 
* You will not think, then, of 1] 


14 other pro 


position I sugaest¢ d”’ 
‘* No, sir” 

nation 
The di 


vnad the 


replied Percy Wharton, with indig 


wr closed {1 rolled away— 


y ‘ 1 
dentist was icit alone, 


** Tlow prejudiced are some people!" he ejaeu 
| | ] sounds of 11 


ated as the w Wheels died away 
"Ther many amuiatr with the finest teeth 
maginabl earecly as beautiful as these, in 
decd—that would lose them for a guinea each 
"Tis rather shocking to a youne lhusbane taste 
fo lia his w mouth filled with an Afriean 

rls teeth to lye ife: Bait thi re’ } he it lp for 
tif he would have ber mouth restored! 

Thu li! quized 1); ~ and tallin asleey 
n | m-chau th 1 four teet] hi line 
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been admiring held in the open palin of his hand, 
he dreamed that a sudden cloud came up, and 
that amid thunder and lightning a storm of hail 
descended, breaking in every pane of his glass, 
and covering his floors with glittering hail-stones, 
which, as they fell, he saw to his surprise, in- 
stead of being iec, were the most beautifal teeth 
—incisors, cuspids, bicuspids, and molars— 
which for whiteness, symmetry, transparency, 
and polish, far surpassed any thing of the kind 
he had ever secn. 

* Now will L supply Mrs. Wharton’s loss and 
rival nature!” he exclaimed, as a clap of thun- 
der shook his apartments and awakened him to 


the consciousness that a smart shower was pat. 


tering against his windows. 

“My teeth are all rain water! Poor Mrs. 
Wharton will have to wait for these big drops of 
rain to chrystalize. There is my bell. I thonglht 
IT heard it when I was asleep. Where is that 
confounded boy Pete, that is ever out of the 
way when he is wanted !” 

‘Thus speaking, the Doctor rose from his arm- 
chair and opened his door to a servant in livery, 
with a dripping umbrella in his hand, who leav- 
ing a note with him, hastily departed. It read 
thus: 

“Tf Doctor —— knows of a young, healthy 
white person, witha fine set of teeth that will 
mateh hers, and who for a sufficient remunera- 
tion is willing to sacrifice them and substitute a 
set of false ones for them, Mrs. Wharton will 
consent to the arrangement, though greatly 
against her proper feelings. Mrs. W. will pay 
the person not only five guineas cach, but pro- 
vide, at her own expense, a set of your best 
false teeth for her. Your own remuneration for 
effecting this will be whatever you fix it at.— 
Mrs. W. will call at 12, as requested. 

‘¢No. — Girard Place. 5 o'clock, P. M.” 

“This Mrs. Wharton is a sensible woman. If 
her note is not written without her husband's 
knowledge, [ have no skill in deteeting myste-. 
ry in female handwriting. A young healthy 
person with a fine set of teeth. Hum !—It were 
a dificult matter to find a counterpart to these 
four teeth in the incisors or cuspids of any * young 
healthy person’? of my acquaintance. T know 
every good set of teeth in the city. Not one 
like hers, though, and of that peculiar transpa- 
rent enamel! Isa bad job. LT will advertise !" 

Thus determining, the dentist sat down to his 
cserutoire and wrote this advertisement for the 
morning paper: 

* A young woman, from sixteen to eighteen 
years ofage, who has a fine set of teeth, and 
who is willing fora valuable consideration to 
part with four of the front ones, will please call 
at the office of Dr. ——, dentist, No. —, 





Row, to day, between twelve and one o'clock.” 
“TT think that will do. °Tis an odd adv ertise- 


ment, but it’s no body’s business ! 


It shall go in. 
There's doubth ss mnlany a one ol the pre tty shop 
virls T have seen smiling and displaying teeth 
that would make a dentist’s fortune, would be 
clad, fora hundred silver dollars, to lose every 
tooth they have in their heads. Here, Pete, you 
scoundrel, you! You come in now that the rain 
' 


Take this advertisement to 


the Daily Chroniele offiee, and tell the editor it 


drives you in doors 


must be inserted in to-morrow morning's paper. | brilliant eye would drop a tear of generous sym- 


Do you hear Pete ?” 
* Yeth, thir,” lisped the little negro in reply. 
“Then seamper, and if you are not back in 
twenty minutes I'll draw every tooth out of your 
head.” 


* Yeth, thir,” answered the urchin, disappear- 


ing through the door; while the easy-tempered | 

. . . . . | 
dentist, looking after him with a smile, gave | 
himself up to conjectures upon the probable issue | 


of his advertisement. 


[Concluded in our next.] 





ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS, 


For the Rural Repository. 
FATE OF THE LOVERS. 
BY T. C. WORDEN. 


STERN crucl fate, in terror deep 
Oft causes mortals here to weep ; 


Stamps love’s gay votaries with gloom, 
Then sinks them in the lonely tomb. 


During the sickly month of August, Henry 


Atherton left the City of New Orleans to visit 
his relations in the northern seetion of Vermont. 
Years had rolled by since his eye had rested upon 
the mountain scenery of his native State, and in 
his absenee the hand of death had borne his 
‘parents to the narrow prison-house of the 
departed. Just as the shades of evening were 
closing in, as the last faint ray of the setting sun 
tinged with a golden lustre the western clonds, 
he entered the quict village of his early child- 
hood. On his arrival he learned that his only 
brother was in a fecble state of health, and was 
even thought to be struggling against the inroads 
of an incurable discase. With a heavy heart and 
melancholy brow, he entered the moss-clad_ cot- 
tage of his infant years. The family cirele was 
broken up—his sisters were settled, one in the 
‘* far west,” and the other in New-York, and 
most of his early friends had wandered to parts 
unknown. Some of his more distant connections 
occupied their * old) premises,” but Henry on 
visiting them discovered a marked indifference 
to his presence, which foreibly reminded him 
that he was considered a stranger in the circle of 
his family friends. Ie saw his brother wasting 
away by disease, and with the carnest solicitude 
of brotherly atlcetion administered to his neces- 
sities, and watched his declining frame with 
fraternal love. Time rolled on, and in a few 
weeks, George Atherton was “ gathered to the 
sepulelire of his fathers.” [t devolved on Henry 
to settle his brother’s estate, and while engaged 
in this duty he beeame acquainted with an inter- 
esting and beautiful young lady by the name of 
Blakesly. lenry possessed a firm moral prin- 
ciple, a generous confiding heart and frank, open 
disposition, united with talents of the highest 
order. Although he had moved in the society of 
the fashionable and the gay, and well understood 


ra 


’ 
‘ 


the different phases of human character, yet th 
deep and holy fountains of love had never been 
unsealed in his bosom, nor had he laid on its 
glowing altar the sacrifice of his youthful heart 
But when in his lonely state he found a genth 
spirit, whose saered influence seemed to throw 
around him a bright halo of joyous hope—when 


in deep communion with her lovely nature, hes 


| pathy over the story of his sorrows and his cares, 
the fount of feeling was stirred within him, and 
| he loved her with the deep and fervid inspiration 
of disinterested affection. While he was pouring 
| out the rich treasures of his first and fondest love 


upon the object of his solicitude and regard, the 
malignant spirit of envy was plotting the destruc. 
tion of his hopes, and the eye of slander with a 
malicious gleam was predestinating its prey. 
Although the joy-inspiring sentiment of disinter- 
‘ested love had entwined itself around the best 
feclings of his heart—though he had quaffed deep 
at its crystal fountains, and would have spurned 
from his very soul the idea of darkening the hopes 
or trifling with the affections of a lovely female, 


| yet the malevolent and acrimonious spirit of mis- 
| representation wrought a change in the feelings 
} of Ellen Blakesly and she treated him with cold- 
| ness and indifference, and looked upon the exhi- 
| bitions of his deep love as the extraneous robe of 
| the libertine, or the assumed drapery of the 
seducer! One evening in the month of May, 
Henry called for the purpose of removing if 
possible the insinuations of those who were plot- 
ting their overthrow. The evening was beautiful, 
and nature glowed with loveliness. The stare 
| beamed in silent brillianey, and the pale moon 
shed its silver rays upon the quict bosom of the 
slow-rolling stream— 

The wild-flowers blooming in the vale 

Sent odors on the passing gale, 

And sweet perfume of roses fair 

Was mingled with the evening air. 

It was truly a time when the young heart 
forgets its sadness, and the throbbing bosom its 
grief—when the glorious aspirations of hope leap 
forth from the soul to cheer the desponding and 
eare-worn of our race with sweet dreams of 
blessedness and peace. At this interview Ellen 
told him the doubts and fears that agitated her 
mind—that she would gladly throw away dis- 
trust if she could look upon his professions of 
love as being sincere, but something within, the 
promptings of her own conscience, bid her 
heware. Yet when he brushed away her silken 
| ringlets and kissed her soft check, and pressed 

her fair brow to his heart in tenderness, the con. 
vietion would for a time rest upon her mind, that 
such was not the mockery of his feelings, but the 
pure vital principle of heavenly endearment 
Soon after this, Ilenry was called away on busi 
ness for a few weeks, and while absent penned 
her the following — 

Hail, thou, whose lovely charms impart 

A solace to the lonely heart! 

Hail, thou whose gentle spirit cheers 

A wanderer in this vale of tears 

Thou art my bright particular star, 

More lovely than the loveliest are, 

Thine « yes eclipse Promethian tires 

Thy ceaseless love my soul inspires 

Oh angel fair! best of the best! 

May brightest seraphs guard thy rest 

Through life may cloudless days be given 

Death but a pathway into heaven 
Since my departure, dear Ellen, I have been th 
vietim of unpleasant thonghts—the lone com 
panion of my own feelings, and have often bowed 


at the altar of gloomy solitude, closely enveloped 


jj in her dark misty drapery I have indeed been 
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sad, and did I not retain some mementos of your 
affection, some tokens of your regard, and some 
convincing testimonials of your esteem, L should | 
despair, totally despair of happiness on earth. | 
But wherever I turn my eyes, whether above, | 
below or around me, I see bright and glowing | 
The} 
flowers that beautify the vales are emblematical | 


images of your goodness and magnanimity. 


of your meck spirit—the gay-plumed songsters 
whose notes enliven the leafy grove, remind me 
of your spirit-stirring voice, and the glittering 
stars that deck the ecrulean arch of heaven, | 
seem but to mirror forth the sparkling brilliancy | 
of that love which in days gone by was the day- 
star of my hopes and “ crown of rejoicing” in the 
In the calin stiil 
hour of twilight, when earth's glories fade from 


‘* house of my pilgrimage.” 


human vision, you are the companion of my 
thoughts, and all my dreams of future happiness 
are interwoven with your destiny. Recollection 
is ever busy in portraying your kind offices, and 
often on the wings of retrospection I flit back to 
those scenes of sacred friendship where memory 
loves to linger, and grateful association entwines 
her fairest wreath. You are enshrined within 
the sanctuary of a heart whose love has known 
no change, and whose only wish is the confidence 


and happiness of his absent friend. 


H. Aruerron. 


This communication breathing as it did deep | 


and glowing sentiments of affection and love, 
obtained a favorable reception with Ellen, and 
she again thought she would give him her confi- 
dence: and with firm reliance upon his worth 
bestow on him the rich treasures of her sympathy 


and regard. He again enjoyed her society, and 


shared the endearing caresses of reciprocal 
attachment. He again basked in the bright 


sunshine of joyous existence, and hope’s unfading 
chaplets were bound upon his lofty brow. 

The trials he had undergone seemed to be 
counterbalanced by their mutual sympathy, and 


his previous doubts and sorrows vanished away, 


disappearing like the dim mists of the morning. || 


With what lead 
Ellen along the shady walks of the neighboring 


transport would he his loved 


grove, and gather for her the beautiful lillies 
that decked with blushing modesty the winding 
rivulet. With what deep carnestuess and un. 
tiring devotion would he seathimself by her side, 
in the shade of their favorite tree, and wreath 
her snowy brow with fair wild-flowers, while her 
golden tresses waved gently in the summer 
breeze. 
tut love hath its changes, and life hath its sorrow, 
And the true heart to-day, may prove false on the morrow 
Henry had already passed the zenith of earth. 


ly blessedness! The warm season of his friend- 
ship and love was now about to be veiled in the 


thick darkness of that gloomy night, which was 


r 


I 
horizon of his serene andsunny hopes were about 


to succeed the day-spring of his joys, and the 


to be obscured by the murky clouds of disap- 


ointment. He received a letter, and with it a 
I ’ 


refusal! - 


. * * * ¥ 


* 


Ah! the heart that lores is doomed to know 
The depth of misery and human woe 
W hen its promised joy, or bright hope dies 


Oh! then it heaves with all its agonies 


This letter chanted in his ears the death song 
of worldly happiness, and echoed the mournful 
dirge of departed joys. Ilis aspiring and joyous 


spirit was seathed by the lightnings of disappoint. 


| 
| dismal than the pall that covers the dead, 


The soul-sickening thought of a separation 


|by its terrific energies. A blighting influence 
| swept over the ennobling attributes of his nature, 
and then brooded around him in misty darkness, 
With a 


mind bordering on despair, and a heart bursting 


to witness the desolation it had made. 





| paired to the residence of Ellen to bid her a last 


‘and final “* good bye !” 


They parted in death- 
like silence, and Henry proceeded to tread life’s 
When he 
‘had reached an eminence which overlooked the 


I 
! 


| dreary labyrinth unpitied and alone. 


yleasant mansion of Ellen, he sat himself down 


| grief. 


| 
the tear of anguish, and as he cast a lingering | 


touched that seemed to vibrate through every 
of the 
lidentified with his carly love, and in contempla- 
beat 
with unutterable sorrow, and the rocky cliff as 


fibre soul. Every object had become 


ition of the thought, his lacerated bosom 


itreeeived the gushing “ life-drops of his bleed- 
ing breast,” bore witness to the melancholy 
secene. 

Together they had wandered along the verdant dale, 
| While the music of their voices was borne upon the gale; 
Together they had rambled the shady trees among, 
While the balmy breath of evening, its fragrance round 
| them flung. 


The streamlet calmly flowing in soft inurmurs to its rest, 


With the moon-beams gently falling upon its peaceful 


| breast ; 


The brilliant flowers and blossoms now disma/? and forlorn, 


in all of these were mirrored ber bright and lovely form 


Henry, in the frantic sallics of his mind, im. 


mediately left for ** the far west,” from thence 


he was not 
Ell nh 


upon his departure as an ¢ vidence of his affee. 


he proceeded to the south, where 


heard from for many months. looked 


| tion, and she thouglit perhaps he loved her even 


as he had said, and in the reflection of this sh 


hour. 


passed many a lonely A year and a half 
ifrom the time of his departure, a young man ap. 
parently about twenty-two years of age ealled at 
her father’s residence and inquired for Ellen 
Blakesly. On being informed of her presence he 
handed her the following letter: 


Dearest Etten—When your eye glances over 


these lines, I shall be slumbering in my final 
sleep, unconscious of your sorrows and you 
joys. Since I last saw you, I have passed weeks 
and months of indescribable wretchedness, and 


now my only solace is, that death will soon un- 


do my heavy burden, and my dis nthralled spirit 


] 1 . aa . 
ust the abodes adise 


| mingle with the 
The bright 


scattered by the 


n ot pat 


day-dreams of my youth have been 


ly] r] influ of cisap 


pointe d hope s, and the sun of my existences 


Even 


stroying angel hovers over my dying cous h, and 


about to go down forever. now the de 


my feverish brow already rests beneath the dusky 


ied love, and shrouded in gloom more dark and | 


now rushed upon his mind with the impetuosity | 
of a mountain torrent, and he was overwhelmed || 


| with choaking remembrances of the past, he re. | 


or a moment to indulge in the bitter reverie of | 
IIe raised his heavy eye, moistened with 


jlook upon the consecrated spot, a chord was | 


\shade of his pale wing. The bearer will confer 
you the remnant of my wealth as the last 
|token of my unchanging love. ———- 
This dying victim of distrust 
Will soon be mingling with the dust; 
|} Oh may his soul be richly blest, 

And meet you in yon heaven of rest. 

If. A. 

The paper fell from the hand of Ellen like an 
electric fash! The thought of his cruel fate 
iirushed with fury upon her mind, and she was 
| fled af- 
frighted from her throne’—She was clad in the 


** Reason 


paralyzed by its influence. 


appalling vestures of insanity, and while the 


only theme and “ burden of her song” was re- 
gret for her lost Henry; her shaggy disheveled 
||hair and haggard features showed in sickly ter 
‘ror the heart-withering picture of unsuccessful 


love. 

il 

t} The wretched maniack often pays 
} A visit to the neighboring graves: 
And in the vagueness of despair, 

| . 

Seeks her departed lover there 


Henry, by cruel fates’ command 
| Lies buried in a distant land ; 
Sut Christ will seal his brighter doom, 


And clothe him with immortal bloom 


Ellen the once, fair lovely maid, 


In bright celestial robes arrayed ; 


Will meet him in a land of peace, 
Where allis joy and righteousness 





BLOGRALR ET, 


COMMODORE MACDONOUGIL. 
Tuomas Macponovcn is a native of the State 
of Delaware, and atthe date of the battle of lake 
Champlain, on the 11th of September, 1814, was 
He entered the 

At the 


of Tripoli, he was a midshipman under Lieuten- 


about twenty-eight years of age. 

service at an « arly pe riod of life. Ssleme 
ant Decatur, and was one of those brave volun- 
teers, by whom the frigate Philadelphia, and the 


tr 
ut 


Turkish cun-boats, were de oyed. Ofhis meri. 
torious conduct on this occasion, we may be sufll- 
ciently pursuaded, from his having been recom. 
mended, by Mr. Decatur, to Commodore Preble, 
by whom he was promoted. 


little 


lain. 


Of his subseqnent 


we have information, until the 


progress, 
t & 


affair of lake Champ 


I 

It had become an obj ct of solicitude with the 
belligerent parties on the nothern frontiers, to 
Indeed, the 
suceess of the land operations was considered to 
} 


obtain a superiority on the Lakes. 
be entirely dependent on that of the marine.— 
Commodore Perry had already established our 
! 
tr 


dominion on lake Erie; and that of lake Ontario 


had 


Chauncy with Sir James Yoe. 


been successfully disputed by Commodore 
The States of 
Vermont and New-York were threatened 
oo 


from this quarter, the command of the “American 


froin 


lake Champlain. interact hostile attempts 


squadron on this lake was entrusted to Commo 


dore Macdonough; while the defence of Platt 

burg, depended upon the exertions of Gen. Ma 
comb and his gallant little army: and in Septem 
ber, IS14, an attack was anticipated upon these 


youthful Commanders Accordingly on the Ith 


of that month, the « xpecte cd event took place. 


For several days the ene my had been on their 


way to Plattsburg, by land and water, and it was 
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well understood that an attack would be made at || it was obtained, in the following bricf and modest | fancy I could touch. 


If 1 had the little hand ofa 


the same time by their land and naval forces.— || communication ;—"* The Almighty has been |) little tender ‘Tapuya boy, I think I could pick the 
Commodore Macdonough determined to wait at || pleased to grant us a signal victory on lake 


anchor, the approach of the latter. 

At eight o’clock in the morning, the look-out 
boat announced the approach of the enemy. At 
nine he anchored in the line ahead, at about 300 
yards distance from the American line; his flag 
ship, the Confiance, under Com. Downie, was 
opposed to Coin. Macdonougli’s ship, the Sarato- 
ga; the brig Linnet was opposed to the Eagle, 
Captain Robert Heneley ;.the enemics’ galleys, 
thirteen in number, to the schooner, sloop, and 
a division of galleys, one of his sloops assisting 
his ship and brig ; the others assisting his galleys ;. 
the remaining American galleys being with the 
Saratoga and Eagle, | 

In this situation, the whole force on both sides. 
became engaged; the Saratoga suffering much 
from the heavy fire of the Confiance, though the 
fire of the former was very destructive to her an- 
tagonist. The ‘Ticonderoga, Lieut. Cassin, gal- 
lantly sustained her full share of the action. At 
half past ten o’clock the Eagle, not being able to 
bring her guns to bear, cut her cable and anchored 
in a more eligible position, between the Saratoga 
and the Ticonderoga, where she very much an- 
noyed the enemy, but unfortunately left her com- 
modore exposed to a galling fire from the enemy's 
brig. 

The guns of the Saratoga on the starboard | 
side, being nearly all dismounted or not manage- 
able, a stern anchor was let go, the bower cable 
cut, and the ship winded with a fresh broadside 
on the Confiance, which soon after surrendered. 
‘The broadside of the Saratoga was then sprung to 
bear on the brig, which surrendered in about fif- 
teen minutes after. 

The sloop that was opposed to the Eagle, had 
struck some time before, and drifted down the 
line ; the sloop which was with the enemy’s gal- 
Three of them were 
sunk, and the others pulled off. While Macdo-. 
nough’s galleys were in the act of obeying the 


leys, having struck also. 


signal to follow them, all the vessels were report- 


ed tohim to be in a sinking state; it then bi came’ 


necessary to countermand the signal to the gal- 
leys and order the men to the pumps. 

At this time there was not a single mast stand- 
ing in either squadron, in a condition to hold up 
a sail; the lower rigging being nearly all shot 
away, hung down along the masts. 
intermission two 


The action lasted without 


hours and twenty minutes. ‘The Confiance had 
one hundred and five round shot in her hull.— 
Her shot passed principally over the heads of her 


antagonists, the hullof the Saratoga received but 


fifty-five shot, and there were not at the close of | 
the action, twenty whole hammocks in the net- 


tings. ‘The Confiance had one hundred and 
ninety men killed; and one of the captured sloops, 
The British 


Commodore Downie was killed at the first broad. 


the Club, had but five men alive. 
side. Commodore Macdonough was three times 
knocked down, by the splinters and falling spars 
and blocks, but escaped with trifling injury. ‘The 
Saratoga was twice set on fire by hot shot from 
the enciny’s ship. 

This victory was announced to the department 


t war, by Commodore Mac donou rh, on the day 


‘Champlain, in the capture of one frigate, one 
brig, and two sloops of war of the enemy.” 
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A SINGULAR SERMON. 


Four gentlemen, one of them an old minister, 





who demanded and took possession of all their 


funds. 
| be allowed a little money, as he was on his way 


(to pay a billin London. The highwaymen, 


being generous fellows, gave him all his money | 


= 


back again, on condition of his preaching them 


sermon. 
| tance from the highway, when, the minister ad- 
‘dressed them as follows : 

| ** Gentlemen—Y ou are the most like the apos- 
\tles of any men in the world, for they were wan- 
They 


|had neither lands nor tenements that they could 


| 
‘derers upon the earth, and so are you. 


were assailed on the highway by three robbers, | 


The old minister begged very hard to” 


Accordingly, they retired a little dis. | 


little bones ; but woe is me there is nobody to go 
lout and shoot one for me!!"—Hist. of Brazil. 
DISCRETION THE BETTER PART OF 
VALOR. 
** Mr. Smiru you have insulted me!’ ‘ Have 
** Possible.” 
** Yes, possible! Here’s a brace of pistols, sir, 
* Tlumph ! 
well, reckon this one will shoot pretty smart.” 
** Well, sir, name your distance.” ‘ O, must | 
“ Surely sir.” ** Well— 
* Be quick 
sir.” ‘** The distance must be—lIet me see.” 
\** How much sir?” ‘* Well—reckon a mile will 
do."—Richmond Star. 


1?” * Have you! yes you have.” 


choose one and name your distance.” 


name the distance ?” 





‘let me see—humph—yes e 


Tur Srronc man.—** My son, hold up your 
head and tell me who was the strongest man ?” 
“Jonah.” * Why 
couldn’t hold him after he had got him down.” 


so?” *’Canse the whale 


“That’s a man, you can take your seat.” 


° ° | 
icall their own; neither, as I presuine, have you. | 


| They were despised by all, but those of their 
| profession ; and as I believe, so are you. 
were unaltcrably fixed, in the principles they pro- 
fessed, and I dare swear so are you. ‘They were 
often hurried into jails and prisons, were perse- 


They | 


| her beau. 


cuted by the people, and endured great hard-_ 


' ships ; all of which sufferings, I presume have 
_ been undergone by you. Their profession brought 
them all to untimely deaths; and if you continue 
But on 
this point, beloved, you differ mightily—for the 


}in your course, so will yours bring you. 


_apostles ascended from the tree into heaven, 
where, I am afraid, you will never go. But as 
their deaths were compensated with eternal glo- 
ry, yours will be rewarded with cternal shame 
and misery, unless you mend your manners !” 


CHRISTIAN RETALIATION, 

Tue horse of a pious man living in Massachu- 
setts happening to stray into the read, a neighbor 
of the man who owned the horse put him into the 
pound. Mecting the owner soon after, he told 
** And if I catch him 
** Neigh- 


bor,” replied the other, * not long since I looked 


him what he had done; 


on the road, I'll do it again,” said he. 


out of my window in the night and I saw your 
cattle in my meadow, and I drove them out and 
shut them up in your yard—and I'll do it again.” 
Struck with the reply, the man liberated the 
horse from the pound, and paid the charge himself. 


** A soft answer turneth away anger.” 
INDIAN ‘TITBIT. 


extreme old age, and almost at the point of death. 


Ilaving catechised her, instructed her, as he con- 


} 


ecived, in the nature of christianity, and com. 


pletely taken care of hersoul, he began to enquire 
whether there was any kind of food she could take 
Graadmam,” said he, “ If IT were to get you a 
little sugar, or a mouthful of some mice thing: 


which we fetehed from beyond the sea, do you 


think you could eat it?” * Aho my erandson,” 
tlomach fous avainst 


There is but one 


said the old convert, * my 


every thing thing which | 


A Jesuit one day found a Brazilian woman in || 


“ Wuar is the difference between me and a 
new novel?” inquired a highly rouged damsel of 
* It is this,” said he ** A new novel 
is read because it is interesting ; and you are in- 
teresting because you are red.” 


Letters Containing Remittances, 


Received at this Office, ending Wednesday last, deducting 
the amount of Postage paid. 

W.D. Jackson Corner, N. Y. 81,00; O. F.S. Alexander, 
N. Y. $1.00; M. E. Eaton, N. Y. $1,00; 8. B. P. Cox- 
sackie, N.Y. $1.00; P. M. Elmira, N. Y. 81,00; C. Db. 
Frankfort, N.Y. 1,00; R. W. South Westerloo, N.Y 
$1,00; H. A. R. Mount Vernon, O. 81,00; W. V. LD Rot 
terdam, N.Y. 81,00; P.M. Richmond, Vt. 86,66; J. BT 
Newark, N. J. 81,00; F. A. R. Bethel, Vt. 83,00; L. 8 
Canisteo, N. Y. 81,00; M. W. Mansfield, O. $1,00; W. 
Nunda Valicy, N. ¥. $1,00; J. L. H. Rochester, N.Y. 
$1,00. 


i> Notice to Subscribers. 4 


POST MASTERS are authorized by the Post Master 
General, to send money for any person in a letter to pay 
the subscription for a paper, free of expense. 


gAarricy, 

In this city, on the 22d ult. by the Rev. Mr. Towner, Mr 
Valentine Etfner to Miss Julia Ann Lott, all of this city 

On the 20th ult. by the Rev. Mr. Fisher, James Suther 
land, dr. Beq. to Miss Catharine, daughterot the late David 
Skinner, all of this county. 

At Claverack, on the 2eth ult. by the Rev. Mr. Sluyter, 
Mr. David D. Rose to Miss Ann Maria Ostrander, both of 
Hudson. 

In Hillsdale, on the l0th ult. by Thaddens Reed, Esq 
Mr. John Dalzell, of Hudson, to Miss Louisa A. Seley, ot 
Northampton, Mass. 





HWicd, 


In this citv, on the 20th ult. Warren, son of J. W. and 
Delia Smith, aged 2 vears and 4 months 

On the 25th ult. Mary E. daughter of Joseph and Mary 
jush, aged | year and 11 months. 

On the 2d inst. Samuel, son of Mr. Samuel owes, aged 
2 vears and 9 months. 

"At New-York, on the 2d inst- Francis Martha, daughter 
of Wm. B. and Cornelia Flagler, aged 1 year and & months. 

In Ghent, on the 2d inst. Mrs. Margaret Hogeboom, 
widow of the late Jolin C. Hogeboom, in the 76th year of 
her ace 

In Claverack, on the 19th ult. Mrs. Jerusha, consort ot 
Mr. Nathaniel Rowley, in her 76th year 

In Chatham, on the @eth ult. at the residence of his 
father, David W. Patterson, Esq. Mr. Josiah 3. Patterson, 
in the 30th vear of his age 

At Saratoga Springs, on the 27th ult Mre. Tlannah Wil 
bur. wite of Mr. Hiram Wilbur, editer of the Saratoga 
Sentine! and Democratic Champion, and only d mghter of 
the late Bennuoin Haviland, on the dith year of her age 

At Port Perry, Missourt, of winter fever or cold plagur 
on the Muhalt. Mr. Charles MeKinstry, son of Mr. Geers 
McKinstry, of Claverack, inthe 2oth year of his age 























RURAL 


REPOSITORY 











va) 
ey 


i» © 


oR 
For the Rural Repository. 
THE SAVIOUR’S DYING PRAYER. 

“ FaTHeR, forgive them, for they know not what they 
do."— Luke raitt. 34. 
Hark! the expiring Saviour cries, “ Forgive— 
Forgive my murderers, Oh forgive the sin 
They now commit against the Son of God, 
Mather, hear thou in heaven and then forgive 
These Roman soldiers who around me stand, 
Rejoicing in their horrid work of death. 
Vorgive the Jews who nailed me to the Cross, 
And now exult in fiend-like concert as 
They pass; for ah! they know not what they do.” 
Oh Love divine ! what pity dost thou show, 
To pray for those who reek their malice on 
Thy quivering flesh, and stain their guilty hands 
In thy ‘own precious blood,” 
Who bat a God could offer such a prayer, 
At sucha time! What but eternal love 
Thus moved the secret spring of tenderness, 
And dropt the tear of merey on the hand 
That slew the Lord of glory on the tree! 
’T was love unfathomed—boundless grace untold 
That issued from the dying Saviour’s lips. 
“Father, forgive, they know not what they do.” 
Oh what a prayer was that! 
It sounded like the lute of heaven, breaking 
In holy accents on the ear of man, 
It hushed the gathering thunder’s fearful roar, 
It stilled the quaking earth’s convulsive groan, 
Then rising upward through the darkened sky— 
Was heard in heaven, : 
They knew not what they did, when thus they elew 
The Prince of life ; they little thought that He 
Would be their final judge, and call them to 


His bar, where all their acts would be made known : 


So hardened were their hearts, and dark their minds. 
Yet He, whose prayer is always heard in heaven, 
Was freely offered up in their behalf; 
And still upon His meditorial throne 

He intercedes for helpless men, and calls 
The weary wanderer to a peaceful home. 
1841. 
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Cazenovia, April 5, 
For the Rural Repository 
NEGLECT. 
An, see that haggard cheek—that listless eve 
Which tears long since have left 
step, 

How slow she wanders on, nor knows, nor cares 
llow far, or where her weary walk shall end, 
The flowerets bloom beneath her feet to soothe — 
The breezes fain would cool her fevered brow— 
But all in vain—nor earth, nor air can give 
The all-reviving charm to chase the glooin 


Of midnight from the heart. The smiline babe 
Reads in its mother’s eve a world of love : 

If tenderness refined be rooted deep 

Within that mother’s breast, her smil , her ki 

M ike for the littl mea Heave nof jv. 

The heart of childhood twines, and fondly too 
Round cach loved object which adorns its path 
Knowing no cuile, and feari no diseul 

So Mary loved, in infanes » youths 
bler lit trae oxte lel, shelter i t 


| Their charms cd 








| 
} 
| 
| 
| 


| 





watch that frail | 


And sought in vain—her father’s heart was cold. 
The rod, the bitter word, the angry look 


Were used unwarily tocheck her sports, 

And her young heart was crushed, like tender plant 
That grow where careless foot Leys 
] 


beat the path 
caying and then beauty spooile d. 


But in the tender strings that wreathe the web 


Of woman’s fond affection, hes the power 


Of elasticity, which bids them rise 
And claim their wonted place, and live anew ; 
And, when extended to their utmost bounds, 


They seek some more congenial atinosphere, 


Where they can twine and cling till heart meets heart, | 


And makes the lovely object all its own. 

When eighteen summers scarce had rolled away, 

Othello came—all promise on his tongue, 
All kindness in his eye. His haughty brow 
Bent low before the artless maid—and bent 
Sut todeceive. Another chord was touched, 
‘Too rudely touched, and severed by the blow 

A father’s heart may falter when he sees 
His children clustering round, and daily hears 
Their cries for succor which his scanty means 
Can il] afford--and when anxiety 
Intense, and poverty prostrate the soul, 

The fondest father frowns, and even neglects 
His children and the partner of his joys, 

We must forgive, if dire necessity 
Compel him to be cold, and yet, too oft 
We pardon where we never can approve. 

But if there be some thunderbolt prepared 
From the red A rmof vengeance to break forth, 
Then be it hurled with more than common wrath, 
Athis proud head who whispers to deceive, 

And thus decei 


Too proud to ask the pu 


ving blasts the fairest hopes. 
ty ofa world, 

Whose pity only chills the aching heart, 
She drooped—the lovely Mary drooped 

Lost its bewitching sweetness, and 
Of solitude were measured olf by s 
Which rent her feeble frame. 


her eve 
her hours 


rhis 


There came an hour, | 
An hour of just redress, and Mary found 
Asympathising friend. The light of love 


Once more broke on ber path, and brightly shone 


Shone but to darken her sueceeding day 


The child of woe But k, i Vain, to tid 


forsake, 


And lovers wanton with the hopes the y give. 


may 


A resting place on earth, when sires 


Lost tuall hope, the victim of despair 


| lect till starved 


leath 


Pines on the world’s neg 

One friend neglects, 
Wacging head 
The leepest sting by sland 

Is there true friendship then ? 
Where is it to be found? Ambition 
h, the prow 
pto the very stmt of ea 


Why looking round in se 


Emits a withering blast on all bel 


Lo « 
another jiits 


es by 
’ 


the with scorn, the third will plant 
er and by lies 

And if there be, 
powel 
thers , the way 


’s fa 


LO Piste 


rth hie, 


re, orn, ther very breath 


ww. 
ch the world with s 


: 
ull the 


rutinimmine eve, 


which life afford 


lie 


ure weets 


le 


©, bind it 


Dee; i the mire conee: ltrue friendshay 


richtest gem 


Twill shine till time and life shall face 


fothy heart 
away, 
"Tw ill eure thee of the world’s neglect and Bi 


Pass not the 


orn, 


iflering one unheedn by 


I ANSWERS. 
Answer to the Geographical Enigma tnour last nurber 
GENERAL WILLIAM HENRY LARRISON. Sodation 
Eric, Negro, Minho, Hoang Ho, Aroan, Wells, Memel, be 

lah, Matar, Goshen, Warren, Willows, Wilna, Mergin, 
!! Ameha, Noon, Helena, George, Marmora, Orange, Rainy 

| Owhyhee, Niemen, Siam, Elias, Negro, Mile. 


Answer to the Mathematical Problem in our fast mim 
ber, S3RG,o L. W 
Answer tothe Philosophical Question inthe lastnumber 
} ‘The centrifugal force of the Barth and the other planet 
| counteracts the centripetal furce of the Sun. J. 
Answer to the Astronomical Quere in our last number 
Mercury's diameter 3000 miles, time of revolution around 
| the sun 87 days, around its axis 24 hours, distance fron 
| the sun 37 millions of miles. Venus, io the same order, 
S600 miles; 224 days; 23 hours; Ge millions of miles 
Barth, 7012 miles; 365 days, 5 hours, de minutes; Lt 
| hours; 95 millions of miles. Mars, 4000 miles; 67 days, 
124 hours, 40 minutes; Mf millions of miles. Jupiter, 82000 
miles; DL years; 9 hours, 55 minutes; 400 millones ot miles 
| Saturn, 70000 miles: 30 years; 10 hours ; 000 millions aft 
laniles, Herschel, 35000 miles; S4 years; (unknown, lal 
millions of miles Job. W 
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Volume Ish, Commencing dune (9, 1S 11, 
| EMBELLISHED WITH NUMEROUS ENGRAVINGS 


Price only $f per annum. 


THE RURAL REPOSTTORY will be devoted to Polite 
Literature, containing Moral and Sentimental “Pates, 
Original Communications, Biography, Traveling Sketches, 
Amusing Miscellany, Humorous and Historical Ancedots 
Useful Recipes, Poetry &e. &e. The tirst Number of the 
Fighteenth Volume of the Rurau Repostrory will be 
issued on Saturday, the 1th of June, teal 

On issuing the proposals for a wew volame of the Rural 
| Repository, the publisher tenders tis tnost sincere achuowl 
| edgements to all Contributors, Agents and Subscribers, tor 
} the liberal support which they have atlocded lim trom tbe 

commencement of this publication. New assurances on 
| the part ot the publisher ot a periodical whieh las stood 
} the test of years, would sec superiluous, he will there 
| fore ouly say, that it will be conducted on a similar plan 
} and publishedin the same formas heretofore, and that to 

pains or expense shall be spared to promote their gratin 
| cation by its further improvement in typographicaleaceu 
} tiow and original and selected matter 


GONODIJTIONS. 
THE RURAL REPOSTPORY 
| Otter Saturday, in the Quarta form, combellished with 
numerous engravings, and will contain twenty six num 
bers of eight pages each, with a title page and index to 
the volnme, making in the wrote pages. Tt will be 
printed in handsome style, on Mediu: paper of a superior 
) quality, With good type; making, atthe end of the year 
jit neat and tasteful volun matier equatte 
j cone thousand duodeciinoe pages, which willbe both amus 
| ing and instructive in future years 
TERMS.—ONE DOLLAR per annum, INVARIABLY IN 
ADVANCE Persons remitting us Fiee Dollars, tree ot 
| postage, shall receive SIN Copies, and those remitting tus 
1, Ten Dol ot receive “THIRTEEN 
| Copies, or TWELVE Copies of this volume and one copy 


ol 





Will be published every 


tontathing 


ars, tree postage, shall 


fetther the tith, 2th, th, lothor ith volumes. THER EY 
Copit stiidiled toone address for Diwecnty irs sent to ts 
one remittance troe el jrretiage 
i No subscription recetved torless thanone year All 
the back numbers furnished to new subscribers during 
1 the year, tnless otherwise ordered 


POST MASTERS will send money for Subscriber 


Lo this paper, free of any expense 


Names of subscribers withthe amount of Sub Cription 


} to besentas soonias possible tothe publisher, 

| WILLIAM B.S PODDARD 

h} Hudson, Columbia Co. N.Y. UP AL. 

' 

ry EDPPORS, who wish to exchange, are respectfully 
) requceted to give the above atew bnsecrtions, or at leasta 


} motes 


, andreecive Subseriptions 
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WILLIAM B. STODDARD. 

It is printed in the Quarto form, embetlisied with 
| Engravings, and will contain twenty sii numbers of erebe 
| pa 4 ho with atithe page aod tndes to the volun 
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